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KING of DENMARK. 
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INSCRIBED 
BY » 
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TN GLAND to entertain in her royal gueſt, 


The love to DEU, x- $ 2 pride ſhe bore, 
And bleſs'd the winds that brought him to our ſhore. 


ww With 


0 


({ St Y 
Wich wonder, joy, and pleaſure, he ſurvey'd, 
The land of freedom and the land of trade, 


M 8 nne r e r e e r . a et 77 "OO 


Wherever arts, wherever £ F 
Munificence attended with his praiſe, 
Sies the hand of labour, frreerens toi, 
And Poverty forgets her woe, to ſmile. 
Not leſs the Muſes claim his early care, 
(Kings of the Muſes are the morning ſtar,) 
Wiſdom to glory rouſes in his heart, 
And heay' n-taught ſeience ſhares the noble part, 
Humanity, beſt gift Gf all, enſbrines 
Each teeming thought, that to his land inclines. 
Bleſt with ſuch virtues, with ſuch ardour fir d, 
Who cannot love the man by fame admir d ? 55 


— 7 þ 
. 3 a m_ - * 


birth, 


Ci 


4 


Replete with native wulle, henour' [ 
And all the glories of defended wor 
In perils gathered thro' a length of years, 
And wings, in titles, on ſelected Peers... _ 1 
Britain's brate ſobs with "conſcious, virtue glow ; 15 5 4 
For truth, tho parted 1 info, | Wanne, will | flow 5 . 
Pure and unſtain d from. one : inceſſant ſpring, , 5 


And warms the ſoldier, or adorns the king. 


1233 
With grandeur, pomp, and every genial rite, 
Each ſtrives the royal ſtranger to delight, 
Swiftly to chace the roſy hours away, 
Invent freſh ſcenes, to deck the ſilver day. 
Thalia red ning ſtruck the ſounding w | 
* in the heart and did the dance i nſpire. 


Tho 8 blaz d at — board. 


Whate'er of elegance, hate er of taſte, 
From air, earth, ſeas, could ſwell the gay _— 
Fancy would ſeem inventive to deſcribe: 
The numbers, beauty, and their various tribe 
Fho' n. blufh' d, diſrob 1 


not entreating art extend a veil; 
A d or ruffled by the paſſing gale,) 


That while gave to man's deſiring eye 
Each cham, which multiply d in paſſing: by 
She hid, what modeſty would chuſe to hide, 
ä ——— 
RNefection lent the traveller her ftaffy, 
And Hoeſpitality began to laugh, 


Alas - 


And * wendy in vain 165 ſtrange! — 1 Hand 
Tho various places with — | 
To ſhew their friendſhip and fin reſt AF 
Pour'd forth abundant ny , ae. 

And giving all, lamented of m 
Straining, with anxious boſom, to delay 
One, one ſweet hour impoſſible a day: . 
_ * dene ee traded 


Here juſt, (how frequent i in theſe later er. 2 
Unfold antiquity's revered I 
2 oy 
Skill, that remains not now, i in buſts admire, . 
Thoſe ftraws of time that in the whirl * mY: 
Egyptian marbles, Triump own. 
The few fad tokens of of their great en 
And, joining muſic to the poet's rage, ö 
Breathe thick with fre, and the ſoul engage, 
Their conſtitution. ju | | 


63 

(Calliope advanced with downcaſt eye, 

And, tho' to meet him, feem'd a paſſer by, 
Op' ning her lips, as near his feet ſhe drew, 

Perſuaſion falling like Caftalian dew, | erin; "Rf 
The Monarch ſtopp'd, fix d with attention, hung 3 
on all fhe truths celeſtial from her tongue, - -// 
And, as he heard, his — 220 
Candor prevaiF'd, tho Deſpotiſm rebellF'd, 

Like falling ſnow her words funk in | 

Cheriſh'd the truth her maxims ha 

His eye drank wiſdom, as the burning ra 

ixhaling clouds of fatneſs Won this Gin * 

2 bo dard Newmarket with th — 1 

To match her courſers and eee 

Steeds, that in fleetneſs beat Achilles hor 

Swi as ee ex this ibaa 2t U 2c] 

Tho' Sion vie with Gunnerſbury's ee 

Reſoly EH radar 248 
The Hours unwilling paſs the mighty flate, - 

Turn back their heads and weep the will of fate, 7 
DSTI " 2 While 


While wiſhing Moments gath ring in a throng, 


Shove from behind that they may dane along: 8 ods: Bun 
Let me not paſs our City's noble feaſt, | Sa ) 
Worthy themſelves and their illuſtrious mc,” Nera 
The Muſe wept Harley's r * name 
For this, ſhall be recorded 

Or whether was it not in Nature's plan 
To ſhew him honour from ſo good a 1 ener als 
Not all this pomp; this grandeur of our iſle, 
Attending Pleaſure and her goddeſs {mile, _ 
Like that great ſpirit which in Albion ſprings, 
He ſaw, unmoved, the plenty teeming forth, 

But gazed, admired the foul which gave it "A 
Beheld, in Britain's Nobles, / — " 16 ebe 
The freeborn ſpirit, in the luſty tide 10 llama) en 31 

Of rich benificence, that ſwells 0 wary nat 

And ſtrews, with Freedoms bloſſoms, Britiſh grown), 

He ſaw, (unufual and tho rude the ſight,) 8 
Her mob, her Commons ſhare the ſweet dae, Au | 
Sparkling with gratitude: his eyes admire, 1 Jos 
ike Joy. and pleafure'in-buzza's expire, ſais 4 
| E. Diſcerned 


CT 
Diſcerned one ſpirit reign throughout the whole, | 
Alike in head an for, 5 — ak | 


Thus praiſed by men, Ain ihe fair, 
How ſhould his grateful mind, his, ſenſe declare? 
For gratitude without the Power to pay, 
Int"reſt on int'reft ſwelling day by day, 

No miſer feels that pleaſure to receive, 

As he, who owes, to have the pow'r to give. 


A Maſque was in return, decreed and Ball, 
In England feldom ſeen but ſweet to all. 
A maſque, a maſque ran eager through the ſtreets, 
And exp Indy tells the friend ſhe meets. 

| CNAFM! g ſcene !—twill be ſo grand! 
„Do flep with e, T going to the flrand, 1 2 
4 To look at buckles and to buy ſome hair, 
9 Jeffrey s, no farther but ſhall you be there, 
<< I fear not but if poſſible I can— 
Tis ſo genteel -I love the little man. 


Taylors 


. 


Taylors and mercers, mantuamakers, all, 

From ſhop to ſhop, run buſy for the "Ball, 

Weavers in Spitalfields nomore complain, 

Sorrow is turned to joy, and want to gain: 

0 Faſhion ſcrapes up old remnants for the _ 
And lighted pieces once, become the beaux.” EN 

uch gay confuſion | milliners in lace, - "6 CT) 1 l 

Some cheap ning gauzes, maſks upon cheir . 

| While others ſtand admiring in the glaſs, 

And ſtop each idler as the ſhop they paſs ; 

No getting by; the man of other trade, 

Who gains no profit, by the fuſs that's made, 

Oblig'd:to turn aut, dirting poliſhed ſhoes,” 

(Head fill'd up with lott ry and the foreign news,) 

Cries, What a work is here? the people's mad! 

« Such ſtuff and'nonſenſe ! for I think—Fgad--- 

„ Ho--have a care;,<-bawls coachman from the boxz 

© You ſcoundrel, raſcal, what d'ye mean? a pox--— 

ce Sir, by your leave, a chairman throws him down 

Twas your owt fault—Go'on ne'er mind the clown, 

& I am too late at Paulin s, cries the fair, 


* And the beſt dreſſes will be gone, I fear.” 


— 


8 Fancy 


(9) 
Fancy then ſhone ee ge 
Of every fav'rite in the rich diſgui 
Various their notions, various their deſign, 
un W e. 


| Fatigued with Prey oo ph with * — 
ought aa one would be a pope ; : 
>hoſk woods, and ſome the care of flow'rs, 
Sweet guardian angel: of the ſofter hours! 
Others for lock of hair, a piece of ſhade, 
bled the counters of the motly trade 5 
ow curious was it to behold a man 
Lacing a 1 to a W ſpan? SS 
pton, few they cove 


he clock ftruc —- and hom mend nc driv'n, - 
| Worn out and . i! ere — 

From ſhop to ſhop: 4 My dear, where is the patch 

40 Tamm e when unmaſkdꝰ 
Says fond mamma. O Lord, I never aſk'd -— 

« Betty, run down, ſend either of the men, 

„Bid Will' this inſtant bring the coach again. 
5 Betty, 


610 5 
Betty, as ſoon as ſpoke the wotd, the fleworlt not wn 
Jo pleaſe the ſweet impatient; well ſhe kne q. 
wilt Was a patting of his horſes necks === _ 6 Ba: F107! 
. That ſuch hard driving is e enough to vex a 
e A man, who drives the Derby, Cheſter, * — 
« Poor Sortel ! this is to much for your age.” 17%. 
Thomas comes in; Come, William, come, put to. PR 
tc Put to, for what — What abe is there to'do?” 
cc Why miſs this moment found ſhe has forgot g 1597 
<«- Pox take her ending, ſhe's T Know not what = eta! 
cc. My horſes here are 1 33 ; 
« And, 1 
*« From lady Siraddk's, to my lady Squab's, 
4 To Mrs. Barebones and to Madam Babs, 
« And Mrs. zoun s 4 many. thouſand more 
«© Have I this morning drove.” Thi 
Means, from ** * with aſhi 


: 


War rc mot rele fx ap nd wx; 7 


4 Ik 


„ 
etroth ed virgin in diſguiſe, 
To mw freſh-beautics to her lover's eyes, 
Than r his gorgeous perſon to adorn, 
Bright as Wining: and glorious as the morn. TOE 


Except ſome cit, or uſurific Jew, 


Who thought a ſecond dreſs, might then renew . 
Its Charms OR on his wn my 6 d, | 
1 and lace alike were valued * 

Theſe might be borrow'd, and that fore d to buy. 4 
Thus each accommodates his heart's deſire, 
With what his purſe affords, their forms require; 
Wiſhing with one impatience for the day, 
Sighing the hours and ſleepleſs night away. 
Alas! though tedious Sunday 'intervenes, - | 

At church they fancy all the gaudy ſcenes ; 

And while the prieſt was rapt in holy pray * 
Forgetting earth, in meek proſtration there, 

Views the Almighty Being on his throne 
Begirt wich charity, his angel zone, 3 
They maunder forth an anſwer to his verſe, 
Equal unconſcious, bleſſing or a curſe. 


{as } 


| : | E 1h band Str ty 
The happy moment came, when all was joy . ti r 
Servants appointed, each to their employ; | ba, 1 5 ; 5 
Coaches and chariots ſome, and ſome in chairs,  , _ 
Throng like the country to adjoining fairs. 0 


The mob, for ever ſtudious of delight, Mas 
Croud bovis each carriage to devour the fight ; "46 1 3 
Windows and doors, the pavement and high-ways, nh 
Are lin d with people who deſire to gaze; 

No matter whether they could ſee W i 8 
Something, to ſay they had been at the bew. rr 
Still was dear Wilkes and Liberty alive, . Sons 
They mark d each carriage W den er. e 
With labour much the careful guards eſſay „ $5528 
To keep the paſſage and extend their aid. | 

The glaſſes down, each link-boy vow d to ſe, 

The gaudy ares in yariety. | 


Noble the * e way Kn d * FLA 

That led deſcending to the ſpacious floor ; ; 
Trophies and emblems beautiful adorn | 

The canvas, amber, as the poliſh d horn, 5 
Diſtinctiy varied. What a range of light, - 
Above, below, that ruſh upon the fight} 


The 


( 13 ) 
The ** extends its floor above the pit, 
Boxes the weary maiker: 29 5 ; . 
Around de colurna winding lampes hie. 1 
Beyond, Ionic pillars glow with fire; 

All ſeem at once to burn: in pendent rows 
A wood of tapers to the cieling grows; 
But, above all, the galleries one face 
Reflected borrow'd light with grace. 
On each fide, Bacchus, bluſhing in the glaſs, | 
Holds out the goblet as the maſkers paſs; LY 25 
The richeſt vintage from each clime he brought, 
In flavour various as it grew in thought: 

With ſlender pillars, pageant of an hour 

From each to each feſtoon d with wreaths of flow 8 
Confectioners adorn their crowded board, 
Fruits, jellies, biſcuits, to the taſte afford ; 
Both ſides, in ready order rang d, they ſtand, 
Sherbet and fweetmeats give with either hanc 
Some may defire to drink the China flood, 
Swift as their wiſhes damſels ready ſtood : 
Oppos d, the muſic wakens to the dance, 
In Marlbro's minuet, or the count of France, 

= 


(14 » 
As thus the Muſe ſtept forth from fide to fide; 
Admir'd the order, and the artiſt's pride, 
The maſkers gan t appear --— Ye tuneful * 
| "Here, though unuſual, here with faſhion join _ | 
Jo tell the motly dreſs - eee e : 
Their numbers ! Turks and Chriſtians, Indians, Greek! 
Few fo diſtinguiſh d by charact ric dreſs, 
As what each meant twere labour to confeſs, 
Except to glitter forth in borrow'd ſhew, 
For one ſweet hour to ſeem an Eaſtern beau. ö 
A blitheſome Gard ner and his blooming Wife. 
With eaſy ſtep came forwards, on my life; 
Her raven treſſes flow d with careleſs air, A 2 
That many wiſh' d ſhe never had been there. 
Turks pour d by hundreds, Vahobs, Femmetdars,” 
| Freſh from the divan, ſcarleſs from the wars. 
But, among friends, when theſe ſame. heroes met 
In the ſame country dreſs, and meant to greet, 
Each jabber d what he thought was foreign ſenſe, 
Superior to your Engliſh eloquence, a 
Then on his neighbour ſtar d and whiſper'd n 
But not a word was underſtood by all, | 
TW quite convinc'd they could not ike it ou ,. 
Like Babel's ſons they talk d --- and turn'd about. 


Tancred 


f 


0 

Tancred march d bold beſide a Cherokee, 

A Witch limp'd after, and a Debauchee. 

Hungarian Huſſars, and a Chimney-Sweep 

In footy velvet, came to take a peep. 

Numbers of varied doms, in red and white, 

Purple and green enereaſe the glitt'ring fight. 

Spaniards, Duennas, here no anger feel, 10 

Nor Derrick pride in two- inch ſattin heel. 

A Black, whoſe form beſpoke no vulgar mould, 

Perhaps the king of Gambia's mines of gold, 

With di'mond collar o'er his tight cravat, 

And woolly head diſdain'd the uſe of hat. 

Some clumſy, lifeleſs Harlequins were there, 

Pero indeed would make a better play'r.. | 

A Witch there was, but not of Endor breed, 

Sprung, by her height, from Patagonian feed ; 

A broom ſhe held, the emblem of her kind, 

Old lace for capuchin, tail pinn'd behind; 

Wit ſhe had much, g d-nature ſhe had more, 

Skill'd and obedient to Corelli's lore; MT 

O] when you heard the muſic of her tongue, 

Lou felt the magic from enchantment ſprung. F 
* 4-548 | 24 | | | | Say, 


„ 

Say, is that Garrick ? Ves "PI 
His eyes | his eyes | what life and brilliancy ! | 

Nay - what oceaſion was there to ve zmmalk'd 

So ſoon, your eyes had noted you unaſſe d? 

Your motion Was peculiar, and your grac 

Claim'd our attention equal to your face. 

Who'd think of Ph Gee and wich red 2 Ya 

Hah --- faith I'm forry, Punch, that Joan is 44 | 

A match, a match | Miſs. Gawkee there and thee, | 

Her ſhape and thine will very well agree, 

Will make a pretty craſs with her ſweet ſize. 

Loaded with diamonds paſs'd a Mandarin 

Clive, and his Lady blaz'd an Eaſtern, queen. 

Sailors in trowſer jackets trim and neat, 

Few Sailors wear ſuch paſte upon their feet. 

A Tartar Prieft, a Bramin, and. Ghineſe, 


I wiſting their pates to pain, in hope to * 


Merlin, all dreadful with his poten 
And air myſterious, took his ſilent ſtand, 


As if, deep ruminating Nature's page, 


He glanc'd prophetic eye on future age; | 
A dimond , 


6 ** 
A & mond band his am ple beaver bound, 
And long grey hairs his wrinkled 1 8er el b 
«© The Muſe N n eg ue, #20 if 
g bis was but a dream. 
zen in maſk?” 
© "Yip Guk ws 1 * p 44rd" e - r. 
© Thoſe Commun-oduncil-men in mazatine?” 


as — Meta vpn | 
To talk about the Sp irit ; in comes mut; 
— fhrarey in guet nne, 

nnn els. 2056 

A running Foormar, ſeented with nk ame, 

Came tripping on, or would, if had been room. 

What tho' his Perſian dreſs would not declare? 

Mortbumberland's politeneſs own. d him there. 

Is it, my Muſe, or lawful not at all, RS 

To name the able Mafter of dhe ball ? | 

A yellow dom, that o 2 with e g -N 

Trimm'd with looſe: J wre 

Chearful and gay on ev'ry fide Dei ar wie 

The ſwelling pleaſure he apparent lov'd. a rs 

hy „ Let 


KD 


tip 


ſhine 1" | 
* 
5 6. 


1 Mark 'd to be good, 3 


i. 16 * 1 
Let ST not paſs'his Officer of Aare, tt 


; * 
. 4 * - 
* . 43 : 13 J * 


(Known by the ſnow-white ribbon e. r 
And other enſigns of his order dreft) e r 


3 
With what attention, with what tender car, 


He mov'd follicitous, was here and there Ly Aro n 10 
A ker Foſs not more to wed abeme, BIT A * 


+ 


Than hes An preſent 1 part, ns. W A 
Conveying happineſs to er ty heart. 
Hertford, the Muſe would name thee, paint thy \ 
aber who could ſee amid the thronging pre) 4 * 
With 3 8 bs 1 
Soft Beauty touch the lute, and Arike'the cls 

Thy gentle graces all the Muſe n, 

Breathe --- but it is impo! 
In Homer's majeſty, with charr 
Receive, ye fair, ye peerleſs through 
E'er time began, or nature was unfurl'd, 
This faint attempt with charity benign, 
An humble off ring at your lovely ſhrine. 


+4 


( 39 ) 
See where Diana glitters as ſhe moves, | 
Her bow and quiver harmleſs in the groves, 
The di'mond creſcent flaming on her brow, - Es 
And cheſnut treſſes wave o'er plains of now. 
Another M ad- follows cloſe behind⁊˖· 
That ſpear proclaims her of the ie kind +. at Krahl! 
Sweet mockery of toil! to face the boar, Y 
Or rend the welkin with grim-lions arr. 
Sultanas rob'd in gold, in ermine dreſt, r a0 1 
Croud thick on rapture, for new wonder preſt. 
Waldegrave with graceful ſtep advanc'd before, 
Than Cleopatra's charms attractive more. 
Flora leads on the filver-footed hours, | 
Her nymphs attendant wreath'd with new-blown flow 75. h | 
Wight ventur d there, but ſhe had come too loon, | 
Did not the ſtars around her, from their moon, 
Borrow fuch luſtre, that it baniſh'd fear, 3 i 15 
Since Might in our poſſeſſion glitter d here. a 
Minerva left ker Athens, Plato's grove, LI” 
To gleam all dreadful in the fields of lore. 
Shepherds with crooks and Shepherdeſſes go 
Light, nimbly tripping with fantaſtic toe, 
In meaſure ſtriking the plain fancied ground, 
O'er daiſy beds, or in the fairy round, 


RY + 
Bn ho Bo * 


Array d 


* 


0 20 ) N 
Array di in native innocence. With pearl, 2; . % ; 
An ZZthirp dreſt in white and wollly curl, 0 7550 
Pals on ; her hand as ack ether marc, 1 


Hr we ca bare ee. 1 
e relations of te Che, FH 
- Hentking the modes 7˙ ought to wem 
Each for their own, — it was moft fair, Ne RE WL | 
One by the ſpirit mov d, and one by grace, | . X 
A Friar ſaid, lj dura l N 
He could demonſtrate to the Quaker — j 
Clear as the 2 his principles of truth © 
Wich diſtaff flax d, a Spinſter, rob'din white, 13 
Diſelos d the thrifty induſtry of night. 
Czarina moſt magnificently ſhone; 
Not Ruſlia's empreſs, on her mighty throne, 5 
Was half fo brilliant. Opbelia fair, „„ 
In loofe attire and art · neglected hair, . 
Rous d tender nature at her hapleſs flat, 
Mourning Ophelia, weep a Cibber's fate. 


A 


To ſlame in geld, nee 
eee ee 
| Grace-breathing love, and res- electri 


Oh! ye poor ſlaves, cond 

Shut up in night beneath the burning ſoil, 
Ye, who for years ſucceſſiy 
And tear e ere from ita farry * 
pubs wp ent te ES, gps 

| The ſighs and tears fo frequent ye have ſhed, 

And mourn'd ye living, as we mourn the dead, 
Here turn your eyes | look up, and here admire, 
View the ſweet angels of the ſoul's defire, 

No toil, no pain, in memory ſhall riſe, 
Sorrow ſhall ceaſe, when ye behold their eyes. 

« Was it for theſe I crack d my ſinewy ſtrength, _ 
ce For theſe ſuſtain d the ſummer's burning length? ? 

« Tt is enough; the labour that I gave 

<« Softens the horror of a living grave, 

« Since forms, divine as theſe, enjoy my toil, © | 

« With hope I'll travail, and in anguiſh ſmile.” + 


The muſic, now proclaim'd the ſprightly dance, 1 
And willing numbers to the ring advance: . 
| G Each © 


— * — euch — 
—— 32122 — 2 ——' — CR TT — 


( a ) 
Bach "EX beats high with fearful h 
Choſe noble Aurcaſter from out the TRY ; 
Totell the various lence of thoſe 


Who graceful danc'd, by other partners choſe, 
Commend each motion, dwell on ev'ry turn, 


* 


How joy made ev ry boſom beat and burn, 


The diff rent partners 'of each lovely fair, 


Their perſon, mein, and ſuch celeſtial air, 


Would be as much impoſſible as earth 


To rival qualities of heay'nly birth, | a bis. 


Though here the Graces live. It were as well 
An Holcke's deportment to deſeribe and tell, | 
Dreſt in a Baſſa's robe, is all we can, | 
Eaſe flow d ſpontaneous, ſenſe confeſs'd the man. 
To paint th exceſſive croud, the melting heat, 
Wedg d in by numbers and diffoly'd in ſweat, 
Crouding like bees the ſpring-time in a ſwarm, 


As if their dreſſes had not made em warm. 


Sure it is falſe! they fay that numbers came, 
With tickets for d, an imitated name. N 


The clock ſtruck twelve, when ſupper was prepar'd, 


To royal Denmark and his friends declar d, 


Though he, unmaſk'd, was walking long before 
Around the ball- room, full two hours or more, : 


With 


e was nne. the feaſt 


In mirth and dance the minutes rapid pas, 
Till Time had turn d ene morning glaſs, 
While, early ſome, alarm d by a . 
Vouth in defiance ſatiates his deſire, N 
Yet, here and there, loll'd on their dies thi, 
Some took a = befo e ay took their leave, 
-nches nodding c 
And then 2 quit the fancied heav n. 


Here let the Muſe * one pray'r fon thee, 
o pride of Denmark, much lov'd royalty! 
Tell with what honour ſhe reveres thy mind, 
Enlarg d by heav'n to benefit mankind, 
Thy focial virtues and thy noble foul | : 
Shall plant thee laurels, wide from pole to pole + 
An heart that's milg, capacious as benign, * 


In courts the ſplendor, private life to ſhine, 
Father of liberty, oppreſſion's rod, 


« An honeſt man, the nobleſt work of God po 
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